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Author's Notes: 
Today is Ashley Purdy's birthdayl! Just thought I'd write a short thingy for it. 


Ashley slept in 

He quickly sat up, cursing himself and hurrying to get dressed 
He splashed his face with water before hurrying out of his room 
He stopped 

He didnt hear the other boys. 

"Andy.?" he called out as he peeked into the living room. 


"Ç.C?" 


No response. 

"Joke.? Jinxx? Is anyone there?" 

Hands fell onto his shoulders and elicited a scream from Ashley that could have woken the dead. 
He spun around to face C.C, who was all gramy and proud of himself 

"You fucking jerk! What the hell is wrong with you?? 

Ashley tried to regain his composure as CC laughed and laughed 

"Where are the others?" Ashley asked, and CC sobered up a bit 

"They're out doing stuff.for your birthday," CC said, though he knew he wasn't supposed to say. 
"They left me in charge to make sure you didn't catch them or anything.." 


Ashley folded his arms, "Well, | know what they're up to and l'm awake..you obviously aren't doing your job, 
Christian." 


CC pouted, looking like a sad puppy. 


"I know.." his face brightened, "However | CAN keep you out of the way so that when they get back you don't 
spoil anything!" 


Before Ashley could protest, the taller man had hoisted him up and was carrying him to his room. 
"Put me down" Ashley barked, and C.C obliged.dumping him on his bed. 

"Why am | in YOUR room, and what the fuck am | doing here?" 

CC became serious. "| want to give you your birthday present." he said, leaning in a bit close. 
Ashley turned a light shade of pink, leaning back. 

He lost his balance and fell back on the bed, and C.C immediately crawled over top of him. 
"Christian.Get off" Ashley huffed, but neither made a move. 


"Such a shame l'm gonna have to take this all off again," C.C said, grinning, and Ashley turned red. 


"| can toke it off myself," he hissed, but C.C shook his head 
"Nope..Today l'm taking care of you." 

CC slowly began unfastening Ashley's lace-up leather pants, loosening the strings agorizingly carefully. 
Ashley begun to get impatient, and CC chuckled 

"Relax, Ash," he said, "All in good time.” 


Ashley grumbled a bit, and C.C leaned up to look him right in the eyes before he leaned in and gave him a 
hickey that would definitely remain for a few weeks. 


Ashley grunted, and in the tie it took for him to recover, C.C had removed his vest and pants. 


The drummer was quite pleased that Ashley went commando, and he growled a bit at the sight of his 


bandmate. 
He leaned and slid his tongue over the other male's OUTLAW tattoo, biting at it gently. 
Ashley squirmed a bit, panting. "Just..fuck me, goddamn it" 


CC held himself up with one muscular arm, and with the other he unbuckled his jeans and pushed them down 
his hips. 


"You sure you don't want me to loosen you up?" 

"I'm not a fucking baby." 

"Kay then... 

CC pulled up Ashley's legs and thrust into him. 

Ashley gasped, digging his nails into CC's back. 

The drummer kept his pace slow and even, and worked Ashley into a frenzy. 


At some point they changed position, and as they were doing a very dirty doggy style in which CC had his 
teeth in Ashley's neck, they heard the boys come home. 


Ashley didn’t give a single shit; he groaned for C.C to keep going. 


CC had to cover Ashley's mouth to keep him from telling the whole house that they were fucking, and a 


moment later they both were sprawled on the bed, panting. 
"Happy Birthday, Ashley." C.C hummed, and the bassist groaned. 


"Tell my ass that tomorrow...” 


